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^|?o  ©up  ^iet)ds: 

We  bring  before  you  this  volume  of  the  U.  B.  C.  as  a  presentation  of  truth  as  we 
have  seen  it.  Please  accept  the  wheat  and  forget  the  chaff.  With  a  vote  of  thanks  to 
those  who  have  helped  and  encouraged  us  in  our  work,  we  give  it  to  you  "for  better 
or  worse."  The  Editors. 
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COLLEGE  YELL: 

U.  B.,  U.  B.I  Who  you  B  ? 
I  B  Central  U.  B.  C.I 


COLLEGE  COLORS: 

Apple  Green  and  Scarlet. 


INTRODUCTION. 


&  &  & 

T  pITTLE  does  the  reader  realize,  as  he  gazes  upon  this  finished  Work  of  Art,  the  care  and 
I  V  toil  expended  in  its  preparation.     So,  dear  reader,  be  not  too  hasty  in  criticism,  and 
deal  kindly  with  the  Annual  Board. 
As  we  present  this  book  to  our  Alma  Mater  it  is  with  the  hope  that  to  each  one  who 
has  come  under  her  sacred  influence  it  may  prove  a  memento  of  the  bright,  happy  and  fruitful 
days  spent  there. 

These  days  represent  a  period  of  your  life  that  will  always  remain  fresh  in  your  mem- 
ories, and  in  many  respects  will  be  the  happiest  days  of  your  life. 

"  Man  is  explicable  by  nothing  less  than  his  history,"  says  Emerson.  If  perchance  you 
find  your  own  thoughts  and  words  in  print  know  then  that  we  are  simply  trying  to  explain  by 
giving  more  of  your  history,  and  be  not  offended  if  you  be  the  victim  of  a  joke. 

If  in  this  Annual,  the  first  published  by  a  Junior  class  of  Central  College,  we  have 
emphasized  the  lighter  side  of  college  life  we  trust  that  our  lives  may  be  volumes  indicative  of 
the  deep  intellectual  and  spiritual  life  of  a  Christian  college. 

It  is  our  desire  that  wherever  this  little  book  may  go  it  will  echo  and  re-echo  the  word 
CENTRAL. 


BOARD  OF  TRUSTEES. 
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Rev.  N.  D.  Wolfard,              -  '  -                                                                          Greensfork,  Indiana 
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Bishop  Milton  Wright,  D.  D.,  Dayton,  Ohio 

Bishop  H.  L.  Barkley,  D.  D.,  -          -          -          -          -          -          -          -        Woodbury,  Oregon 

Bishop  H.  T.  Barnaby,  D.  D.,  -          -          -          -          -          -          -     Grand  Rapids,  Michigan 

Rev.  A.  P.  Barnaby,  M.  S.,  -          -          -          -          -          -          -          -     Huntington,  Indiana 

Rev.  H.  J.  Becker,  D.  D.,       -  -          -          -          -          -          -          -          -           Dayton,  Ohio 
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Officers  of  the  Board. 

Bishop  H.  T.  Barnaby,  D.  D.,  President. 
Rev.  C.  H.  Kiracofe,  Corresponding  Secretary  and  Financial  Agent. 
Rev.  A.  G.  Johnson,  Recording  Secretary. 
Mr.  S.  A.  Stemen,  Treasurer. 

Executive  Committee. 

Rev.  C.  H.  Kiracofe,  D.  D.,  President.  A.  P.  Barnaby,  Secretary. 

D.  K.  Flickinger,  S.  A.  Stemen',  A.  G.  Johnson. 


FACULTY. 


#  &  ^ 

Rev.  Charles  Hiram  Kiracofe,  A.  M.,  D.  D.,  President, 

(Professor  of  Mental  and  Moral  Philosophy  and  Acting  Professor  of  Latin  and  Greek.) 


Mary  Lena  Barnes,  B.  L,  A.  M.,  Thomas  Heman  Gragg,  M.  S  , 

(Professor  of  Mathematics,  English  and  German.)  (Professor  of  Mathematics  and  Philosophy.) 


James  Henry  McMurray,  A.  B., 

(Professor  of  the  Physical  Sciences  and  French.) 


Rev.  Alvin  Paul  Barnaby,  M.  S.,  John  Bevington  Meiz, 

(Principal  of  the  Preparatory  Department.)  (Musical  Director,  Voice  Culture,  Harmony, 

Counterpoint  and  Fugue.) 


Mrs.  J.  B.  Metz, 

(  Piano  and  Violin.  ) 


THE  CENTRAL  IDEAL. 

Asa  collecton  of  forces  each  of  the  definite  magnitude  and  direction  acting  upon  a  movable  body  pro- 
duces a  definite  resultant;  so  every  assemblage  of  minds  by  exchange  of  thoughts  and  comparison  of  pur- 
poses and  plans,  develops  a  central  prevailing  idea  or  purpose  which  reflects  to  a  more  or  less  definite  degree, 
the  stronger  characteristics  and  ambitions  of  each.  And  all  find  that  to  a  great  extent  they  are  influenced 
by  this  central  notion  or  purpose.  Fortunate,  indeed,  is  the  institution,  and  thrice  blest  that  young  lady  or 
gentleman  whose  daily  associations  are  pervaded  by  an  ideal  which  leads  onward  and  upward. 

Central  College,  during  its  three  years  history,  has  been  especially  favored  with  an  attendance  of 
students  coming  from  homes  which  are  among  the  best  of  our  land;  ladies  and  gentlemen  controlled  by  pro- 
nounced and  commendable  motives  and  making  good  use  of  the  advantages  which  our  college  offers  to  all; 
students,  the  resultant  of  whose  energies,  opinions,  and  ambitions  furnishes  an  ideal  which  is  indeed  com- 
mendable for  the  superb  elements  of  character  which  it  sets  forth  and  for  its  constant  power  and  influence 
for  good.  But  what  indeed  are  the  prevailing  features  of  The  Central  Ideal?  See  that  student  as  with 
earnest  gaze  and  thoughtful  brow  peers  into  the  dim  and  distant  future.  And  with  him  consider  the  vision 
that  is  opened  to  his  view. 

There  stands  Old  Father  Time  with  his  arms  full  of  appointments  to  lucrative  positions  of  honor  and 
trust  in  the  various  occupations  throughout  the  land.  He  tells  the  young  man  that  these  will  be  conferred 
upon  those  who,  by  faithful  and  well  directed  toil,  have  developed  the  qualifications  essential  to  the  success- 
ful occupation  of  these  places.  Then  he  draws  nearer,  and  placing  his  hand  upon  the  young  man's  shoulder, 
says:  "My  lad,  such  are  the  advantages  which  I  will  bestow  upon  you  if  you  prepare  to  receive  them.  But 
there  cometh  One  after  me,  who  was  before  me,  and  even  now  is;  He  offers  to  you  far  greater  rewards  than 
I  can  give.  My  rewards  are  of  brief  duration,  His  are  eternal.  The  houses  and  goods  which  I  confer  may, 
in  an  hour,  be  swept  away  by  the  destroyer  s  hand,  and  at  best  will  crumble  and  decay;  the  inheritance 
which  He  giveth  is  secure  and  enureth  forever.  Therefore,  while  I  entreat  you  to  strive  nobly  and  earnestly 
for  the  rewards  which  I  offer,  I  also  caution  you  not  to  be  careless  concerning  Him,  but  prepare  the  more 
carefully  to  receive  His  rewards,  inasmuch  as  they  are  the  greater." 

The  figure  illustrates  something  of  the  nature  of  the  resultant  of  the  individual  ideas  of  the  student 
circles  of  Central  College.  May  this  ideal  be  guarded  with  care  during  the  coming  years  and  bountifully 
realized  in  the  future  of  every  student  of  Central.  T.  H.  G 


The  College. 
Faculty  and  Glasses. 
Histories. 


College  President 


TIAN 

over 


^    ^  W 

Charles  Hiram  Kiracofe,  D.  D.,  President  of  Central  Col- 
lege, was  born  near  Stribling  Springs,  Augusta  count)',  Va  ,  Janu- 
ary 25,  1845,  of  parents  of  German  descent.  During  boyhood  upon 
the  farm  his  school  days  were  few,  and  at  eighteen  he  was  detailed 
to  government  work  for  the  Confederacy.  A  Union  man  in  prin- 
ciple one  year  later  he  escaped  through  the  mountains  to  Allen 
county,  Ohio,  where  he  labored  on  the  farm.  In  1866  he  entered 
Otterbein  University  wearing  a  suit  of  jeans  and  possessing  $50  in 
money.  As  Latin  valedictorian  he  completed  a  classical  course  in 
1871.  After  one  year  in  public  schools  at  Edgerton,  Ohio,  and  one 
as  pastor  at  Waterloo,  Ind.,  he  accepted  the  chair  of  Westfield  Col- 
lege in  Illinois.  In  1879,  receiving  a  second  call  to  the  presidency 
of  Hartsville  College  in  Indiana,  he  accepted,  remaining  till  1889. 

As  secretary  and  treasurer  of  the  missionary  interests  of  the 
U.  B.  church  four  years,  and  a  like  period  as  editor  of  The  Chris- 
Conservor,  his  home  was  in  Dayton,  Ohio,  until  funds  were  raised  and  Central  College,  the  institution 
which  he  still  presides,  was  opened  in  September,  1897. 


MARY  LENA  BARNES,  B.  L.,  A.  M. 


FROF.  T.  M.  GRAGG,  M.  S. 


FROF.  A.  P.  BARN  ABY,  M.  S. 


MRS.  J.  B.  METZ. 


Senior  Class. 

MOTTO: 

En  Union  est  Force. 

YELL: 

Rip!  Roo!  Ree! 
Rip!  Roo'  Ree! 
1900!    U.  B.  C! 

COLORS: 
Lavender  and  Gray. 

Senior  Class  History. 

It  has  now  dawned  upon  the  minds  of  all  that  we  are  the 
only  one.  We  are  the  most  important  class  in  the  institution.  If 
it  were  not  for  us  there  would  be  no  commencement.  There  will 
never  be  another  like  the  '00  class. 
When  and  where  we  started  is  unknown,  but  the  general  opinion  is  that  we  were  some  that  were  left 
over.  We  are  here  only  for  pastime  and  accommodation.  Our  graduating-  orations  will  be  out  of  sight. 
We  have  always  been  on  good  terms  with  the  faculty  and  with  each  other.  We  were  never  known  to  quarrel 
among  ourselves,  for  we  are  all  of  the  same  mind.  We  have  never  been  beaten  in  an  oratorical  contest  or 
foot  ball  game 

We  are  sincerely  in  love  with  each  other  but  there  is  no  probability  of  our  marrying. 

Commencement  will  soon  be  here  and  we  will  finish  our  work  at  Central,  but  owing  to  the  fact  that 
we  are  all  going  to  the  same  place  next  year,  there  will  be  no  sorrow  of  class  separation. 

The  most  peculiar  fact  concerning  our  class  is  that  we  all  have  the  same  name,  but  another  very 
peculiar  fact  is  that  there  is  only  one  in  the  class. 


MOTTO: 

Vincit  qui  perfert. 


COLORS: 
Salmon,  Pink  and  White. 


Junior  Class 


YELL: 

Rah,  Rah,  Rah!  Rah,  Rah,  Run! 
Central,  Central,  1901! 


ROBERT  r.  CLARK,  Vice-Ffes. 


MARY  MOREHOUS,  Cor.  Sec. 


EDA  YOUNG,  Sec.  and  Treas. 


Junior  Class  History. 


&  &  & 

Since  the  signing'  of  the  Declaration  of  Independence,  no  greater  event  has  taken  place  than  the  one 
that  occurred  November  7,  1899,  when  those  students  who  are  known  as  Juniors,  considering  themselves 
"free  and  independent"  of  all  other  students  in  Central  College,  met  to  form  a  "more  perfect  union." 

No  sooner  were  they  organized  than  they  decided  to  do  what  all  great  men  try  to  do  and  what  many 
fail  in  doing;  namely:  to  "write  a  book."  After  an  exhaustible  search  in  the  catalogues  of  names,  they  de- 
cided to  call  it  the.  "U.  B.  C."  As  luck  would  have  it  the  name  proved  to  be  the  very  theme  of  the  book, 
and  before  many  weeks  had  passed,  everything  that  ever  had  happened  or  ever  will  happen  in  and  about  the 
park  was  collected  and  written  down  for  this  book.  Even  the  memorable  "Snipe  Hunt"  was  not  forgotten 
in  the  rush. 

Poets,  orators,  novelists,  historians,  prophets,  story-tellers,  and  jokers  of  every  description  sprang  up 
like  mushrooms  in  the  night,  when  the  prizes  were  offered  for  the  best  productions.  Even  the  mathematic- 
ians took  a  part  in  the  work  by  calculating  its  dominions,  while  the  astronomers  with  their  long  prophetic 
vision,  buried  themselves  by  calculating  the  time  of  its  appearance.  Every  junior,  big  and  little,  put  a 
shoulder  to  the  wheel.  They  met  bi-weekly  and  discussed  the  annual  in  every  detail.  In  fact  they  gave 
themselves  up  entirely  to  making  the  first  annual  ever  published  at  Central  College  a  grand  success. 

During  the  winter  term  one  new  member  was  added.  The  subscription  list  kept  growing  until  all 
that  had  an  interest  in  Central  had  subscribed  for  this  book.  Through  their  earnest  requests  the  other 
classes  were  persuaded  to  meet  and  organize  into  their  various  classes,  which  are  emplanting  within  the 
hearts  of  every  student  a  loving  and  tender  feeling  for  Central.  P.  W.  H.,  Historian. 


SOPHOMORE  CLASS. 


&  &  & 

MOTTO:  .  COLORS: 

Energia  fatum  parit.  Lilac  and  Pink. 

YELL: 

Boom  jig-  boom!    Boom  jig-  boom! 
Boom  tig  a  rig  jig,  boom,  boom,  boom! 

Rip,  rah,  roo!  Rip,  rah,  roo! 

Central,  Central,  1902! 


CLASS  OFFICERS. 

Byron  M.  Bowman,  -          -          -  ■        -  -          -  -          -          -          -  President 

Lewis  T.  Rominger,             _________  Vice-President 

Cora  Tester,          -  -          -          -         -  -         -  -         -          Corresponding  Secretary 

Jessie  E.  Geib,           _         .  Recording  Secretary 

J.  H.  Light,          -  -          -          -          -  •          -  .  -          -          -          -  Treasurer 

Nellie  Snider,  Historian 


Class  of  1902, 


&   tfr  ^ 

You  do  not  mean  a  Sophomore  class  history?  Of  all  things  most  miserable!  Nevertheless  we  are  in- 
deed a  remarkable  class  and  this  fact  must  be  announced  throughout  the  world.  We  have  not  always  at- 
tracted attention,  but  one  bright  morning  when  we,  as  a  class,  marched  proudly  into  chapel,  occupied  the 
front  seats  and  were  so  loudly  cheered  by  all;  we  needed  no  demonstration  to  prove  that  we,  and  we  only, 
were  the  class  Having  listened  to  an  affectionate  and  tender  greeting  delivered  by  the  president,  we  filed 
out  of  the  chapel  and  were,  in  imagination,  floating  on  the  wings  of  the  winds.  We  seemed  inspired  to  still 
further  impress  our  worthy  superior  by  exercising  our  vocal  organs.  Hence  the  cause  of  the  blood  curdling 
yell  heard  in  the  hall.  Then  the  sudden  dispersement  of  all  Soph's  to  their  respectative  habitations;  for  these 
commanding  words  were  heard:  "Disperse!  Surrender!!  And  leave  this  hall  this  minute."  The  class  was 
relieved  of  a  great  burden  when  the  Canadian  youth  fell  out  of  the  ranks  and  accepted  the  Salmon  pink  and 
white  of  the  Juniors. 

Oh,  Wee  Freshmen!  We  beg  of  you  to  banish  your  melancholy  spirits,  lift  up  your  heads  and  rejoice 
that  the  oratorical  contest  is  a  thing  of  the  past,  for  perhaps  in  the  beautiful  sometime  you  may  have  the 
opportunity  of  displaying  your  oratorical  achievements: 

"There's  no  use  of  talking," 
(The  Juniors  all  say,) 
"The  Soph's  are  too  slow, 

They'll  not  gain  the  day." 
Dear  third  year  cousins 

That  all  may  be  true; 
We  invite  you  to  call 

In  the  year  1902.  N.  S.,  Historian. 


FRESHMAN  CLASS. 

■  &  #  * 

MOTTO:  COLORS: 
Veritas  vincit.  Light  Blue  and  Dark  Blue. 

YELL: 

Rickety,  rickety,  rickety  ree! 
Who  are,  who  are,  who  are  we? 
Hoosier!  Hoosier!    Don't  you  see? 
Central,  Central,  1903! 


OFFICERS. 

Fred  A.  Loew,  ---------  -  President 

Daisy  Clay,  Vice-President 
Charles  E.  Dull,        -  -  -  -  -  -  -      Recording-  and  Corresponding-  Secretary 

C.  R.  Wood,  -  Treasurer 
Otto  B.  Bowman,  Historian 


Freshmen  Class  History. 

&  &  S? 

The  class  which  entered  upon  the  duties  of  college  life  at  Central  in  the  autumn  of  1S99,  immediately 
awakened  an  interest  in  the  faculty  and  friends  of  the  colleg-e.  It  was  not  that  we  appeared  better  than 
others,  but  it  was  on  account  of  the  intelligence  and  keen  interest  shown  by  us  as  a  class. 

Immediately  after  the  opening  exercises,  we  went  about  the  work  which  had  been  arranged  by  the 
faculty.  Sometimes  we  thought  the  work  was  harder  than  it  should  be,  but  by  persistent  effort  we  were  able 
to  master  the  tasks  which  were  placed  before  us.  By  hard  work  and  courteous  manners  we  soon  won  the 
respect  and  favor  of  the  Seniors  and  Juniors.  The  Sophomores,  however,  were  a  little  reserved  in  their 
bearing  toward  us. 

One  afternoon,  during  the  winter  term,  the  recitations  for  the  day  having  been  completed,  some  of 
the  students  lingered  in  the  halls,  and  were  engaged  in  earnest  conversation,  when  an  excited  member  of 
our  class  noticed  a  group  of  enthusiastic  Soph  s  gathered  around  their  class  president,  and  as  there  had  been 
some  talk  of  an  oratorical  contest  between  the  two  classes,  he  surmised  that  they  were  making  arrangements 
to  challenge  us.  Feeling  the  responsibility  which  rested  upon  him  as  a  loyal  Freshman,  he  at  once  sought 
our  class  president  and  informed  him  of  what  he  had  seen. 

The  Freshman  being  desirous  of  keeping  even  with  the  Soph's,  at  once  challenged  them  to  a  contest. 
After  the  challenge  had  been  made,  it  was  found  that  the  Soph's  were  not  anxious  for  a  contest  and  appar- 
ently did  anything  in  their  power  to  defeat  the  measure.  Feeling  their  inability  to  cope  with  the  "Freshies," 
— as  they  called  us -they  remodeled  the  challenge  so  that  it  was  very  unlike  the  original,  and  sent  it  back 
for  our  consideration.    It  could  not  be  accepted  in  its  new  form,  and  thus  ended  the  proposed  contest. 

The  class  of  1903  possesses  the  brains  and  brawn  of  Central.  Our  prospects  are  bright,  and  with  care- 
ful attention  to  duty,  we  feel  assured  of  a  brilliant  future. 


Preparatory  Department. 


MOTTO: 
Divided  we  stand,  united  we  fall. 

OFFICERS: 


vpT  t  .  J  Rip,  rip,  rinit, 
lAAj- i  We  are  not  in  it! 


COLORS: 
Sky  Blue  Pink  and  Maltese  Brindle. 


WE'RE  TOO  YOUNG. 


PRIMER  FOR  PREPS. 

Who  are  these  children?  They  are  Preps.  Are  they  very  large? 
No;  some  of  them  are  quite  small.  What  do  they  do?  We  do  not 
know.  We  can  not  tell.  Some  of  them  eat  crackers  in  the  algebra 
class.  Some  of  them  try  to  catch  snipe  in  a  sack.  While  others  visit 
the  bargain  store.  Do  they  buy  anything  at  the  store?  No;  they  go 
to  see  the  girls.  Does  the  Prof,  allow  them  to  eat  crackers  in  the  class? 
No,  she  does  not  know  it. 

CHILDREN  SIS  I PE 

CRHCKERS  HLGEBRH 


College  Organizations. 


Young  People's  Christian  Association. 

The  Young  People's  Christian  Association,  organized  October  3,  1897,  under  the 
constitution  prescribed  by  the  General  Conference,  was  the  first  organization  at  Central  Col- 
lege. At  this  first  meeting,  Mr  M.  M.  Clapp  presided.  There  were  seventeen  charter  mem- 
bers. The  first  officers  were:  President,  Miss  Lizzie  Zehring;  Vice-President,  M.  M.  Clapp; 
Secretary,  C.  F.  Young;  Treasurer,  S.  M.  Crom. 

At  the  close  ot  the  fall  term,  the  Association  had  a  membership  of  forty-one;  and,  dur- 
ing the  year,  the  enrollment  reached  fifty-four.  The  second  year  the  total  enrollment  was 
fifty-nine,  the  number  at  the  end  of  the  yea/  being  fifty-two.  The  enrollment  the  present  year 
has  reached  sixty-three,  with  a  present  membership  of  fifty-four. 

The  Association  holds  its  regular  meetings  on  Sunday  evening  at  7:00  P.  M.  Leaders 
are  appointed  by  the  Board  of  Managers.  The  service  usually  consists  of  a  Scripture  lesson, 
song,  prayer  and  testimony.  Monthly  consecration  meetings  are  held  at  which  collections,  to 
defray  current  expenses,  are  taken. 

The  Association  has  held  four  series  of  meetings  since  its  organization.  In  the  winter 
term  of  the  first  year,  it  continued  the  meeting  begun  by  the  pastor.  During  the  spring  term 
of  that  year,  a  week  of  song  and  prayer  was  observed.  Last  year,  the  pastor  and  the  Associa- 
tion co-operated  in  the  regular  protracted  meeting,  held  during  the  winter  term.  Rev.  Lilly 
preached  a  week  of  sermons  for  the  Association,  during  the  spring  term.  This  year  the  Asso- 
ciation has  thought  best  to  hold  no  special  meetings. 

Saturday  evening  of  commencement  week  has  been  set  apart  by  the  College  for  the 
Young  People's  Christian  Association.  It  is  the  custom  of  the  Associaton  to  invite  some  min- 
ister to  preach  a  sermon  to  them  on  that  evening.  Bishop  Halleck  Floyd  preached  before 
the  Association  the  first  year;  the  second  year,  President  A.  B.  Baldwin  of  Edwards  College. 


LITERARY  SOCIETIES. 

Philomathean.  Zetalethean. 

Motto: — Excelsior.  Motto: — Clipeus  est  vera. 

Colors: — Royal  Purple  and  Old  Gold.  Colors: — Crimson  and  Gold. 


History  of  Philomathean  Literary  Society. 


s£  #  & 

Although  young  in  years,  the  Philomathean  Literary  Society  shows  enthusiasm  worthy  of  a  much 
older  institution.  On  the  evening-  of  the  first  of  October,  1897,  the  male  students  of  Central  College  met 
and  formed  plans  for  framing-  a  constitution.  Two  weeks  later  this  constitution  was  signed  by  fifteen  per- 
sons and  the  necessary  officers  were  elected.  Considering  the  appearance  of  the  hall  at  that  time,  destitute 
of  any  furnishings  whatever,  the  duties  and  responsibilities  of  the  charter  members  were  by  no  means  small. 
Nothing  but  perseverance  and  energy  could  have  transformed  this  bare  hall  into  the  well-furnished  room 
which  the  Philos  now  occupy. 

There  have  been  times  in  the  history  of  the  Society  when  all  things  seem  to  work  together  for  its 
destruction.    But  it  has  lived,  and  its  good  work  still  presses  forward. 

Aimed  to  promote  the  interests  of  literary  work,  to  more  closely  unite  its  members  by  a  social  league, 
to  better  fit  its  members  for  their  later  occupations,  who  can  say  it  has  not  accomplished  its  mission?  Rev. 
R.  A.  Morrison,  one  of  its  faithful  members,  is  now  in  Africa,  pointing  out  to  the  inhabitants  of  that  dark 
land  the  ways  of  civilization  and  life.  Some  are  now  adapting  themselves  for  the  legal  profession,  while 
others  are  engaged  as  pedagogues  in  instructing  the  youth  of  our  America. 

The  annual  inter-sessions  with  the  Zetalethean  Society  are  sources  both  of  profit  and  of  interest. 
The  pleasures  of  the  Soc;ety  will  be  remembered  long  after  the  older  members  have  been  called  to  other 
duties  and  when  their  places  will  be  filled  by  other  students. 

This  world  is  large.  May  the  expansion  of  the  Philo  Society  know  no  bounds.  Our  desire  is  that  the 
work  may  prosper,  and  that  each  one  as  he  performs  his  duty,  may  be  filled  with  zeal,  inspired  by  that  beau- 
tiful motto,  "Excelsior."  C.  E.  D.,  Historirn. 


History  of  the  Zelalefhean  Society. 


On. a  bright  afternoon  in  October  in  the  year  1897,  the  ladies  of  Central  College  assembled  to  consider 
the  propriety  of  forming-  a  literary  society. 

The  result  of  this  meeting  was  the  organization  of  the  Zetalethean  Society. 

The  motto,  Clipeus  est  vera,  which  was  chosen,  fitly  characterizes  the  society's  improvement  and  ad- 
vancement in  every  respect. 

There  were  twelve  charter  members, — bright,  energetic  college  girls, — doing  their  best  in  the  interest 
of  the  society,  and  now  each  term  of  school  sees  new  members  added  to  the  Zetalethean  roll. 

The  meetings  are  held  on  Friday  at  3  P.  M.  in  the  society  hall.  The  ladies  have  taken  much  interest 
in  furnishing,  decorating  and  beautifying  their  hall,  making  it  look  "home-like.' 

At  the  beginning  of  each  term  the  society  usually  gives  a  reception  which  gives  rise  to  all  the  won- 
derful happenings  of  college  days. 

The  programs  are  interesting  and  instructive;  each  Zeta,  by  her  actions,  endeavors  to  remove  all 
thoughts  of  failure  and  to  cherish  the  bright  hope  of  success. 

The  society  was  founded  in  the  spirit  of  progress  and  has  maintained  this  spirit  throughout  its  exist- 
ence. Its  history  for  the  present  year  has  been  one  full  of  profit  and  growth.  The  importance  of  literary 
societies  and  the  benefits  derived  therefrom  are  no  more  unsettled  questions  to  the  Zetas.  They  look  for- 
ward to  each  session  as  a  time  of  pleasure  and  profit. 

The  society  has  been  in  existence  only  a  few  years;  its  annals  are  brief — but  its  life  is  not  ended  and 
its  history  is  not  completed;  a  firm  foundation  is  laid  for  the  future. 

May  the  society  so  advance  that  her  crimson  and  gold  will  float  high  among  the  colors  at  Central. 

E.  A.  C,  Historian. 


COLLEGE  GLEE  CLUB. 
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First  Tenor: 

O.  B.  Bowman, 
F.  A.  Loew, 
J.  B.  Metz, 

F.  B.  Morrison. 
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B.  M.  Bowman, 
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Second  Bass: 
J.  L.  Geedy, 

F.  H.  McComb, 

J.  C.  Winter. 


J.  B.  Metz,        -  -  -  -  Director 

J.  H  McMurray,  ...  Manager 


ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION. 

&  #  ti?  " 

CO-        OFFICERS.  CD- 
Charles  E.  Dull, 
Robert  F.  Clark, 
Otto  B.  Bowman, 
Daniel  A.  Powell, 
Milton  W.'  Barnaby, 
Byron  M.  Bowman, 
J.  Calvin  Morehous, 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary 
TreasTrer 
Manager  of  Foot  Ball  Team 
Manager  of  Base  Ball  Team 
Field  Marshal 


MOREHOUS 


McMURRAY 


GRAGG 
MORRISON 


BARNABY 

PHILLIPS 


KIRACOFE 


MONTGOMERY 


ROMINGER 


WHITENACK 


Wheeling  in  Winter. 

"  Dear  me!  I'll  never  get  ready  1  Here's  this  room  to  be  cleaned,  and  Edna  says  I  must  crack  some 
nuts  for  that  cake  she's  going-  to  bake,  and  there's  no  telling  how  long  it  will  take  me  to  get  ready  to  go, 
after  these  things  are  done." 

The  originator  of  this  speech  was  a  short,  chubby,  good-natured  girl,  by  name  Claire  Wilbur.  She, 
with  her  room-mate,  was  attending  a  College  in  the  northern  part  of  Indiana.  They  were  self  boarders,  and 
in  one  room  they  cooked,  ate,  slept,  studied,  and  entertained  their  company. 

"  "What  shall  I  do?  "  she  said,  as  she  glanced  at  her  watch;  "  it's  half-past  two  already.'  Just  at  this 
moment  Edna,  who  had  been  out  calling,  returned,  and  asked  her  what  was  the  trouble. 

"Trouble?"  said  Claire;  "Trouble  enough!  I  promised  to  go  bicycle  riding  this  afternoon  with 
Pearl  Kinsey,  and  I  told  her  I'd  meet  her  at  the  crossroad  at  three  o'clock.    I  don't  see  how  I  can  do  it." 

"  Oh,  never  mind,"  said  Edna;  "  leave  the  room  as  it  is.    As  to  the  cake — do  you  like  gingersnaps?" 

"Indeed  I  do." 

"Very  well,  then;  you  just  get  yourself  ready,  and  after  you're  gone  I'll  go  down  to  the  store  and  get 
some  gingersnaps  for  our  dinner  to-morrow." 

"Good  for  you,  Edna!  You're  the  best  girl  I  ever  knew."  With  this  she  ran  to  the  mirror  to  smooth 
her  hair,  then  proceeded  to  dress  for  the  occasion.  It  did  not  take  her  long  to  don  her  apparel,  and  she  was 
soon  on  her  way. 

When  she  reached  the  crossroad  she  found  Pearl  waiting  for  her.  From  the  roughness  of  the  ground 
they  were  compelled  to  walk  until  they  reached  the  pike,  which  was  about  one-eighth  of  a  mile  distant. 

Pearl  Kinsey  was  a  tall,  slender,  and  very  awkward  girl.  She  was  very  fond  of  her  wheel,  and, 
although  it  was  February,  as  soon  as  she  discovered  that  the  pike  was  in  good  condition  for  wheeling,  she 
was  very  anxious  to  go  for  a  ride. 

Soon  they  reached  the  pike.  "  I'll  ride  ahead,"  said  Claire,  "  for  I  have  a  bell  on  my  wheel,  and  you 
have  none." 

"  All  right,"  said  Pearl,  and  waited  for  her  to  start. 


Pearl  mounted  and  started  after  her,  and  for  a  time  all  went  well.  But  they  had  not  gone  very  far 
when  something  went  wrong  with  Pearl's  wheel.  She  called  to  Claire  to  stop,  and  soon  the  two  girls  were 
kneeling  beside  the  road  examining  the  wheel.  They  discovered  that  the  valve  had  loosened  from  the  tire, 
and  that  the  tire  had  slipped  around  about  two  feet.  Thinking  they  could  fix  it  the  girls  set  to  work  dili- 
gently.   But  all  their  work  was  in  vain. 

Many  people  were  passing  on  their  way  to  and  from  town,  and  the  girls  thought  that  perhaps  some 
one  would  stop  and  help  them. 

"There  comes  a  young  man,"  said  Pearl,  who  was  looking  wistfully  up  the  road.  But  as  he  came 
nearer,  all  hopes  vanished. 

"Oh,  pshaw!"  said  Claire,  "he'll  not  help  us;  he's  afraid  of  girls,  I  know  he  is.  See  how  bashful 
he  looks." 

The  next  rig  was  old  and  rickety.  It  was  drawn  by  a  long-legged,  bony,  awkward,  cream-colored 
nag  which  looked  as  though  it  had  seen  its  twentieth  birthday.  As  the  rig  drew  nearer,  the  rider,  an  old 
lady,  half  arose  in  her  seat,  leaned  forward,  and  began  to  make  motions  to  the  girls.  They  did  not  under- 
stand her,  and  sat  still. 

"  Stand  up!  "  she  called.    "  You'd  better  stand  up,  girls!    I. say,  do  you  hear?    Stand  up!  " 

The  girls  stood  up,  and  when  the  old  lady  came  up  to  them,  she  said:  '•  This  old  plug  don't  look  as  if 
he'd  get  scared,  but  he  does  sometimes,"  and  drove  on. 

"  Dear  me,  Claire,  what  are  we  going  to  do?  " 

"  How  far  are  we  from  a  bicycle  shop?  " 

"  About  one  and  a  half  miles." 

"  Well,  the  only  thing  I  know  of  is  to  take  it  to  a  shop.'' 
' '  Let's  do  that.    Come  on. " 

When  the  girls  reached  the  shop,  the  shopman  examined  the  wheel  closely,  then  said:  "  My  girls,  it 
will  take  half  a  day  to  fix  that." 

"  What  will"  we  do,  Claire?" 

"  I'll  tell  you  what  we'll  do.  You're  acquainted  with  that  Mrs.  Smith,  who  lives  in  the  west  end  of 
town.    If  you  don't  mind  walking  out  there,  we'll  get  her  wheel.    It  will  be  quite  late  when  we  get  to  Mrs. 


Smith's,  and  we'll  not  have  much  time  to  ride  if  we  go  back  home  to-night,  so  let's  go  out  and  spend  the 
night  with  Mira  Wells.    What  do  you  say?  " 

"  Oh,  that  will  be  delightful!    But  how  can  we  get  permission  of  the  faculty  to  go?" 

"  We'll  make  that  all  right  with  the  faculty  when  we  come  home.    Come  on." 

Mira  Wells,  one  of  the  students  of  the  College,  lived  about  four  miles  in  the  country  She  had  often 
invited  the  girls  to  visit  her,  and  thinking  this  would  be  a  good  time  to  go,  they  started. 

As  Claire  had  prophesied,  it  was  quite  late  before  they  left  Smith  s.  Both  girls  mounted  and  rode  off 
without  trouble,  and  all  went  well  until  Claire,  who  was  riding  ahead,  tried  to  pass  a  wagon.  As  she  turned 
out  of  the  path  her  wheel  slipped  into  a  rut  and  she  fell  off  just  at  the  horses  feet.  This  threw  Claire  into 
an  awkward  position,  but  neither  of  the  girls  was  hurt,  and  they  were  soon  on  their  way  again. 

Presently  they  came  to  a  very  rough  road,  over  which  it  was  impossible  to  ride.  They  were  both 
very  tired.  Just  then  they  heard  a  wagon  coming  toward  them.  Claire  wanted  to  ask  to  ride,  but  Pearl 
objected.  Claire  still  persisted,  and  when  the  man  overtook  them,  Claire  asked  him  if  he  would  be  so  kind 
as  to  let  them  ride-  He  was  quite  amused,  but  said  he  had  no  objections;  so  in  a  very  few  moments  girls 
and  wheels  were  in  the  wagon  riding  along  over  the  bumps  at  a  very  slow  rate. 

After  the  man  had  assisted  the  girls  in  climbing  out  of  his  wagon  and  they  had  thanked  him,  they 
again  started  off  leading  their  wheels.  It  was  quite  dark  by  this  time,  and  it  was  not  safe  to  ride  when  they 
came  to  good  roads  again.  So  they  walked  the  remainder  of  the  distance  to  their  friend's  home,  which  was 
about  two  miles. 

"  Isn't  this  delightful?  "  said  Claire,  sarcastically 

"  Well,  I  think  it  is!    The  very  idea  of  renting  a  bicycle  to  lead  around  through  the  country  like  this  '' 

It  was  nearly  seven  o'clock  when  they  reached  their  friend's  home,  where  they  were  warmly  welcomed. 
A  nice  supper  was  hastily  prepared  for  them,  and  soon  they  retired  for  the  night. 

When  they  awoke  the  next  morning  they  discovered  that  it  had  rained  all  night.  It  continued  to  rain 
untii  noon,  when  it  began  to  snow.  As  they  rode  home  in  a  carriage  that  day,  Pearl  said  she  wondered 
what  "  those  Professors  would  do  with  them." 

"  I  don't  know,  '  said  Claire;  "but  if  they  only  knew  what  an  awful  time  we've  had,  I  think  they 
would  not  punish  us."  J.  E.  G. 


THE  LEAFLET. 


It  was  a  May-day  afternoon, 
(Somewhat  fatigued  with  study), 
I  hastened  down  to  the  Ravine, 
Where  'twas  so  cool  and  shady. 

I  wandered  'round.    There  all  alone? 
A  sudden  fear  came  o'er  me; 
It  seemed  that  e'en  the  birds  had  flown 
Into  a  distant  country. 

But  soon  my  tho'ts  were  centered  on 
A  flow'r  across  the  brooklet, 
And  with  one  foot  upon  a  stone, 
Was  planning-  what  I'd  do  'th  it — 

When  suddenly  it  came  toward  me; 
(My  heart  stood  still.)    Ah!  truly 
The  flower  that  I  seemed  to  see 
Was  naught  else  than  a  fairy. 

And  as  she  flitted  by  my  side, 
A  paper  handed  to  me — 
Then  vanished.    I  began  to  read 
Eager  and  wongeringly. 

"T  suppose  you  wonder  who  I  am? 
They  call  me  little  Nuisance 
My  home  is  just  beyond  the  stream; 
Down  there  among  the  bushes. 
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'•  Well,  I  have  lived  here  many  a  day. 
And  learned  to  know  the  students; 
They  all  come  here — (I've  heard  them  sa 
To  get  away  from  duties. 

"  But  some  do  come  for  specimens, 
And  when  they've  found  a  flower 
That  far  exceeds  the  common  ones, 
Decide  to  '  rest  an  hour.' 

"  The  specimen  is  then  compared 
To  some  one  not  far  distant. 
What  pleasures  botanizing  had! 
(The  pressing  not  omitted,) 

.  "  And  as  among  the  flow'rs  I  hid, 
Listening  quite  intently; 
I  couldn't  hear  a  word  they  said — 
(Studying  evidently.) 

"  A  leaf  from  out  the  tablet  came 
Flying  right  down  here  to  me; 
And  this  is  what  I  write  upon 
To  tell  you  what  I  see. 

"  But  I  will  have  to  stop,  and  so 
I  cannot  tell  you  near  all 
Until  some  other  leaflets  blow, 
And  at  my  feet  they  do  fall."  — H. 


The  Philomathean  Society. 

( PARODY. ) 

How  dear  to  our  hearts  is  the  name  Philomathean, 

When  fondly  we  think  of  the  boys  in  its  fold; 
The  minutes  we've  spent  in  discussing  pay-session, 

And  sessions  on  Monday,  not  Friday,  so  old; 
The  many  g"lad  moments  we've  spent  in  the  sessions; 

The  good  we  have  gained  from  them,  each  one  can  tell; 
The  songs,  how  they  cheer  us  and  fill  us  with  pleasure, 

When  sung  in  the  Hall  that  we  all  love  so  well. 
Our  true  Philomathean,  our  dear  Philomathean; 

Our  own  Philomathean,  we  all  love  so  well. 

The  evening  sessions  we  hail  as  a  treasure, 

For  often  when  weary  of  problems  and  verbs, 
We  find  it  the  source  of  exquisite  pleasure, 

The  purest  and  sweetest  e'er  spoken  in  words. 
How  ardent  we  listen  with  hearts  that  are  glowing. 

To  every  production,  each  rendered  so  well 
By  boys  of  our  band  with  minds  ever  growing 

For  some  future  good  which  God  only  can  tell. 
Our  true  Philomathean,  our  dear  Philamathean; 

Our  own  Philomathean,  we  all  love  so  well. 

How  sweet  to  our  minds  are  the  thoughts  of  the  sessions 

We  all  have  enjoyed  since  coming  to  school. 
But  sadness,  alone,  fills  our  hearts  at  the  mention 

Of  partings  which  must  come  to  all  as  a  rule; 
And,  when  far  removed  from  our  dear  Philomathean, 

The  tears  of  regret  will  intrusively  swell, 
When  fancy  reverts  to  our  own  Philomathean, 

And  sighs  for  the  sessions  we  all  love  so  well. 
Our  true  Philomathean,  our  dear  Philomathean; 
J.  H.  L  Our  own  Philomathean,  we  all  love  so  well. 


Zetaleihean  Society. 

(  PARODY.  ) 

How  dear  to  my  heart  are  the  thoughts  of  my  school  days, 

When  sweet  reminiscence  recalls  them  to  mind — 
The  campus,  the  College,  the  high  vaulted  belfry, 

And  every  loved  schoolmate,  so  pleasant  and  kind;  . 
The  wide-spreading  lake,  and  the  hill  that  rose  by  it; 

The  park  and  the  town  with  its  houses  so  tall; 
The  pump  of  the  village,  the  parson's  house  nigh  it; 

And  more  the  society  which  met  in  the  hall; 
The  girl's  society,  my  own  society, 

Zetalethean  Society,  which  met  in  the  hall. 

Zetalethean  colors  I  hail  as  a  treasure, 

Its  motto  when  to  discouragements  I  yield, 
I  find,  e'er,  the  source  of  an  exquisite  pleasure. 

Informing  and  teaching  that  "Truth  is  a  Shield," 
How  fervently  showing,  with  words  that  are  glowing, 

It  applies  to  the  earnest  existence  of  all; 
And  cheering,  controlling,  to  good  ever  prompting, 

It  still  guides  the  society,  met  in  the  hall. 
The  girl's  society,  my  own  society, 

Zetalethean  Society,  which  met  in  the  hall. 

How  calm  from  the  great  noisy  world  when  withdrawing, 

As  paused  at  its  door  it  appears  to  my  eves! 
Not  a  great  boasting  college  could  tempt  me  to  leave  it. 

Though  filled  with  the  knowledge  of  nine  muses  wise 
And  when  far  removed  from  its  loved  situation, 

The  tear  of  regret  will  intrusively  swell, 
As  fancy  reverts  to  the  girls'  habitation 

And  sighs  for  the  society  which  meets  in  the  hall  — 
The  girls'  society,  my  own  society, 
M.  S.  M.  Zetalethean  Society,  which  meets  in  the  hall. 
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A  Few  Jokes==PersonaI  and  Otherwise. 


"Did  MissF —  expect  to  go  to  the  party  with  me?" 

"You're  rather  soft,"  said  Sell,  as  he  fell  in  the  mud. 

Rominger,  (in  Chemistry  clasS:)  —  "Is  'alimony'  bivalent  or 
univalent?" 

Student  (getting  shaved  at  Wood's:) — "Do  you  always  putice 
in  your  lather,  Wood?" 

Morrison: —"I  don't  like  to  take  my  girl  out  in  the  rain — 
Sugar  melts,  you  know." 

Kiracofe  says  there  are  forty  rods  in  a  mile:  hence  he  must 
be  tired  on  Monday  morning. 

Great  Scott  (to  himself:)— "I  tell  you  that  McM —  girl  is 
alright  and  that  Addie  B —  is  pretty  slick  too." 

Those  who  desire  to  go  bathing  in  early  March  should  put 
on  bathing  suits,  as  floating  ice  is  very  disastrous  to  ordinary 
clothing. 

Prof,  (in  Geog.  class:) — "What  is  raised  mostly  in  wet  cli- 
mates?" 

Bright  Student: — "Umbrellas  " 

George  W.:  — "Do  you  think  you  would  love  me  any  bet- 
ter, dear,  if  my  hair  were  another  color?" 

Lena: — "I  don't  know;  what  other  colors  have  you?" 

Dr.  K.  (announcing  rhetorical:) — Rhetorical  exercises  will 
be  held  in  the  Chapel  next  Monday  at  7:00  p.  m.  This  is  not  a 
public  rhetorical.  The  exercises  will  be  given  by  the  advanced 
class.    All  are  invited. 

Winter  (translating  Livy:) — "There  to  the  king  seated  in 
his  chariot,  an  eagle,  dropping  lightly  down  on  suspended  wing, 
bears  away  his  liberty,  and  after  encircling  over  the  chariot 
with  a  great  clamor,  replaces  it  again  upon  his  head." 

Dr.  K.: — "Mr  Winter  you  have  taken  the  wrong  word  for 
pilleum.    That  should  be  translated  cap  instead  of  liberty." 

Winter: — I  did  not  know  that  eagles  wore  caps." 


Wood  would,  but  Bessie  wouldn't. 

Miss  Morehous,  (with  a  two  leaf  clover  in  her  shoes:) — "Oh, 
it  is  Otto!" 

A  certain  young  man  should  be  careful  when  he  walks 
home  with  the  married  woman. 

The  "Sophs"  should  control  their  boisterous  spirits,  inso- 
much as  they  desire  to  be  a  model  class. 

Prof.  Gragg  must  have  had  chicken  for  dinner  April  18, 
'00.    He  dismissed  his  arithmetic  class  on  time. 

Dr.  K.  (assigning  a  lesson:) — "The  next  chapter  is  not  quite 
so  long  as  we  have  been  taking,  but  we  cannot  well  divide  it." 

The  Senior  class  will  hold  its  regular  meeting  in  the  audi- 
torium at  2:30  p.  m.  Monday.  The  Chapel  would  do,  were  it 
larger. 

If  the  spring  term  is  not  a  stormy  one  it  will  be  miraculous. 
It  is  hard  to  endure  Winter  and  Summer  contemporaneously, 
especially  in  the  spring. 

Miss  Beghtel  (in  Geol.  class:) — "When  strata  of  rocks  have 
been  tilted,  or  folded,  and  horizontal  beds  have  been  laid  over 
them,  they  are  said  to  be  'uncomfortable'." 

Mr.  S.  expects  to  put  in  a  glass  front,  so  it  will  be  unneces- 
sary to  confine  himself  to  one  portion  of  the  room  while  wait- 
ing for  Miss  to  go  to  Chapel  services. 

Dr.  K.  (assigning  a  lesson  in  Livy:) — "The  next  lesson  will 
be  how  to  get  a  wife,  or  the  seizure  of  the  Sabine  woman." 

The  members  of  the  class  considered  it  an  extremely  diffi- 
cult lesson. 

Prof.  Mc.  (in  Phys  class:)— "Yes,  a  frog's  breathing  appar- 
atus is  very  peculiar.  Instead  of  having  lungs,  it  has  an  air 
sack  which  is  filled  with  air,  that  is  then  carried  through  the 
body." 

Student: — "Why,  does  he  swallow  the  sack?" 


Some  people  are  as  changeable  as  March  weather.  From 
1 6  to  60. 

F.  B.  M.: — '"Why,  yes,  he  graduated  in  the  scientifical  course 
at  Hartsville." 

Alvin  will  make  a  successful  farmer.  His  oatcrop  is  the 
earliest  of  the  season. 

Go  to  Andrews  and  hear  the  band  play  at  Markle.  There 
are  good  telephone  connections. 

Brown: — "I  tell  you,  out  there  in  Ohio,  where  I  live,  I've 
got  more  'sand'  than  any  of  the  boys." 

Thomas  (speaking  of  his  nationality:) — "My  grandfather's 
descendents  came  to  America  in  the  Mayflower." 

When  students  become  so  absorbed  in  sleep  that  they  for- 
get to  attend  recitations,  it  is  time  for  the  faculty  to  call  a  halt. 

Would  a  young  man  who  keeps  company  with  four  differ- 
ent girls  on  four  consecutive  nights  be  called  popular  or  un- 
popular? 

Wood: — "What  is  that  stuff  you  always  put  on  your  face 
before  you  come  in  to  get  shaved?" 
Student: — "Cocaine." 

Student  (meeting  lady  and  gentleman  on  the  street:) — "You 
look  cold,  Gertie." 

Gertrude: — '  O,  I  like  Winter  better  than  Summer." 

Dr.  K  : — "Miss  Morehous.  will  you  explain  the  difference 
between  a  chronicle  and  an  annal." 

Miss  M.: — "A  chronicle  is  an  inanimate  object  and  an  'ani- 
mal' is  animate," 

Sell  (translating  Caesar:) — "And  Caesar,  having  been  led  in 
prayer  by  a  great  number,  undertook  the  war." 

Prof. — "Not  quite  'Caesar  being  influenced  by  the  entreaties 
of  etc'  would  be  more  like  it." 

To  Avery  in  his  natural  Philosophy  is  due  the  following 
question.  "In  raising  a  building,  why  do  the  men  who  work 
the  jack-screws  pull  upon  the  levers  by  a  series  of  jerks?" 

Ans. — "To  raise  the  building." 


How  is  c-r-i-t-i-q-u-e  pronounced?  Ask  a  certain  member 
of  the  class  in  rhetoric. 

One  of  the  lady  students  seems  to  prefer  natural  gas  to 
Wood  during  cold  weather. 

One  of  the  new  students  asks:  "Who  is  that  young  girl 
that  Mr.  Loew  brings  to  church  frequently?" 

Bread  toasters  make  excellent  paper  racks.  The  latest  fad; 
just  from  the  "Bargain  Store."  For  further  information,  ask 
VVhitenack. 

Those  who  send  private  messengers  should  be  careful  to 
send  some  one  whose  shoes  do  not  creak  so  loudly  that  the 
neighbors  are  disturbed. 

Geedy: — "lam  going  botanizing  this  P.M."  Five  min- 
utes later  and  Mr.  Geedy  may  be  seen  in  the  melon  patch  hunt- 
ing for  specimens  to  press. 

There  are  those  in  the  Park  noted  for  their  lung  power,  but 
it  is  surprising  to  think  they  would  try  to  compress  the  air  in 
a  bottle  without  removing  the  cork. 

It  is  a  query  to  some  of  the  male  students  why  a  certain 
young  man  can  see  the  ladies  home  without  obtaining  permis- 
sion, while  others  cannot  go  at  all.  It  may  be  that  $3,000 
house. 

In  Physics  the  author  asks  the  question:  "Why  can  you 
not  blow  soap  bubbles  with  pure  water?"  The  professor  criti- 
cises by  asking  why  one  cannot  blow  bubbles  without  putting 
water  in  the  soap. 

Prof: — "Where  is  your  home,  Miss  Metzler?" 
Miss  M  :— "Why-er-er-ah." 
Prof.: — "Where  did  you  say?" 
Miss  M.  (slowly:) — Montgomery." 

Prof  G.: — Define  a  lever." 

Miss  T.: — A  lever  is  a  bar  freely  moving  about  a  fixed  axis 
called  its  fulcrum  " 

Prof.  G.: — "What  kind  of  a  bar?" 

Miss  T. : — "A  crow-bar." 

Prof.  G  : — "Yes,  that  would  be  inflexible." 


Those  who  study  Political  Economy  should  not  forget  to 
say  "Good  Night"  before  leaving.  It  economizes  the  labor  of 
returning. 

A.  Sophist: — "One  pretending  to  be  very  wise,  knowing 
nothing."  Who  says  so?  Aristotle.  Notice  the  resemblance 
to  a  Sophomore,  name  and  characteristic. 


FROM  FREF.  TO  CRADUATE. 

Prof.  G  : — "I  will  see  those  in  the  office  this  morning  who 
wish  to  enroll  for  a  few  minutes." 

Who  can  be  so  charitable  as  to  enter  the  College  Grocery 
while  S.  S.  is  in  session  and  fill  the  shelves  with  money?  One 
of  the  professors  is  suspected. 

The  wagon  road  reneath  the  Erie  is  a  great  benefit  to  stu- 
dents; especially  to  George,  who  bad  pledged  S5.00  that  he 
would  not  cross  the  railroad. 


Clark  says:— "Perry  used  to  be  mine,  but  he  no  longer  is; 
he  is  her'n  (Hearn.)" 

Winter  (translating  Horace:) — '  'You  see  how  Socrates  stands 
shining  in  the  deep  snow." 

There  seems  to  be  but  little  difference  between  Socrates  and 
Soracte. 

Dr.  K.  (in  Bible  class: )"Mr.  Light,  will  you  tell  us  what 
light  is?" 

Mr.  E.: — "I  do  not  believe  I  can." 

Dr.  K.: — "Miss  Y — ,  you  tell  us  what  light  is." 

She  failed,  too. 

A  thump  and  a  jar,  when  all  was  still, 
And  up  jumped  the  president  against  his  will; 
Through  the  cold  rooms  with  his  fists  tightened, 
For  the  Dr.  was  indeed  frightened, 
As  he  thought  of  some  mischief  boding, 
Or  that  the  furnace  was  exploding, 
To  the  cellar  he  quickly  rushed, 
But  found  that  there  all  noise  was  hushed. 
He  heard  a  noise  nbove  his  head, 
And  his  son  Alvin  loudly  said: — 
"Papa!  That  was  Dull  fell  out  of  bed." 

Parody. 

You  may  see  them  any  time, 
Between  five  o'clock  and  nine, 

And  the  boys 
The  college  halls  resound, 
From  the  belfry  to  the  ground 

With  their  noise. 

They  thought  they'd  have  some  fun, 
And  told  us  Freshmen  all  to  come 

Where  they  met; 
They  thought  we  did  not  know 
Where  the  Sophies  were  to  go. 

But  we  did 


As  we  pounded  on  the  doors, 

We  could  see  the  wise  Sophomores 

Looking  sad. 
And  as  we  gave  the  Freshmen's  yell, 
We  could  very  plainly  tell 

They  were  mad. 

The  sweethearts  that  they  love, 
Are  below  or  just  above 

On  the  course; 
Of  their  joys  and  hopes  and  fears, 
The  girls  and  boys  of  other  years 

Are  a  source. 

Our  professors  all  have  said: — 
Poor  dear  teachers  how  misled 

They  are  all. 
That  they  made  a  good  beginning, 
When  thev  organized  as  Sophomores, 
Tn  the  fall. 

But  now  'tis  strange  but  true, 

You  can  read  them  through  and  through 

Like  a  book; 
As  you  meet  them  here  and  there, 
There  is  jealousy  and  despair 

In  their  look. 

Perhaps  it  is  a  sin, 
For  us  to  sit  and  grin 

At  them  here; 
But  their  motto  and  their  yell, 
And  their  colors,  too,  as  well, 

Are  so  queer. 

And  before  a  year  shall  pass, 
We  will  be  the  Sophomore  class 

In  the  school; 
Let  them  give  us  all  our  share, 
Of  what  Sophomores  have  to  bear 

As  a  rule. 


Parody. 

In  the  college  hall  one  day, 

Met  the  Freshmen  young  and  gay: 

And  to  them  that  day,  the  future  seemed  quite  bright, 
For  the  motion  had  just  passed 
To  challenge  the  Soohomore  class, 

To  a  contest  in  their  hall  some  future  night 

As  they  wrote  the  challenge  bold, 
And  conditions  plainly  told, 

Their  president  encouraged  them  to  try. 
And  I  fancied  I  could  see, 
Just  what  their  excuse  would  be, 

When  the  Sophs  would  take  their  challenge  bye  and  bye. 

This  was  done  in  Central  College, 
Where  the  Sophs  and  Freshies  grew; 

There  was  boldness  in  the  challenge, 
In  the  Freshies'  there  was  too. 
It  was  done  in  Central  College, 

Take  them  Sophs  you  have  the  knowledge  to  contest  and 
to  win  it  too. 

Several  days  have  passed  away, 
Since  the  Freshies  young  and  ga> 

Sent  a  challenge  to  the  Sophomores  to  contest. 
And  the  Sophomores'  did  accept, 
But  some  changes  did  suggest, 

For  convenience  they  had  thought  these  changes  best. 

Then  the  Freshies  think  it  o'er, 
And  their  foolishness  deplore, 

They  try  to  find  a  hole  they  can  crawl  through; 
And  I  fancy  I  can  see, 
What  their  feelings  all  must  be, 

When  they  have  to  say,  "  'Tis  something  we  can't  do." 

Heard  on  the  Grid-Iron. 

Marie  (when  some  one  was  hurt:) — "O,  it's  Byron,  it's  Bj'- 
ron!    Oh,  no  it  isn't,  either.  Goody!" 


Of  all  the  fruit  there  is  now  so  fair, 
None  for  me  like  our  native  pear 
With  form  so  fair  and  taste  so  sweet, 
It  seems  designed  for  a  king  to  eat. 

O,  would  I  had  the  power  to  choose 
The  chanting  tongue  of  some  fair  Muse, 
My  one  grand  theme,  beneath  the  sky, 
Would  be,  Give  me  a  Baitlett,  or  I  die. 

— Brown,  the  poet. 

Mrs.  M.: — "Grant,  is  S.  A.  Stemen  a  nephew  of  Isaac  Ste- 
men?" 

Grant:— "No,  I  think  Isaac  Stemen  is  his  uncle." 

Why  did  Hearn  go  home? 
To  Hunt-work. 

At  Sunday  Lecture. 

Lecturer. — "The  slow  but  sure  decay  of  the  Latin  races  can 
not  but  awaken  the  profoundly  sympathetic  interest  of  the 
the  student." 

Latin  student  (in  back  of  Chapel:)1 — "I  wish  they  would 
decay  a  little  faster  and  take  their  'blamed'  old  Latin  language 
with  them." 

Testimonials. 

— I  use  Coke's  Dandruff  Cure.  O.  B.  Bowman. 

— Pink  Pills  for  Pale  People  cured  me. 

Prof.  Barnaby. 

—  Lost  40  lbs.,  using  Hall's  Anti-Fat.  SELL. 

— Hallock's  Anti-Freckles  removed  my  freckles. 

Miss  Morehous. 

— I  use  camphor  pancakes  for  toothache. 

Miss  Poland. 

— Noodles  and  doughnuts  cured  me.    B.  M.  Bowman. 

—  Try  fried  potatoes  for  measles.  Miss  GEIB. 


Interesting  Topics. 

The  Snipe  hunt. 

Wood's  buggy. 

Easter  hats. 

Twenty-seven  to  one. 

Uncomfortable  rocks. 

Fresh. — Soph,  oratorical  contest. 

Thomas  visiting  the  gymnasium. 

Morrison's  trip  to  the  express  office. 

We  Wonder 

Who  hid  Wood's  buggy? 

Why  Orpha  likes  Ohio  boys  best? 

Why  Rotninger  wants  More-hous? 

Why  Powell  likes  to  go  to  Portland? 

Where  Eda  was  when  her  Light  went  out? 

Who  makes  so  much  racket  in  the  Library? 

Who  faked  some  of  the  Labratory  apparatus? 

How  many  students  do  not  smoke  on  the  sly? 

Why  the  Senior  is  so  fond  of  the  young  folks? 

Where  Miss  Coss  was  when  the  train  pulled  out? 

Why  Rominger  left  the  Library  so  suddenly  one  morning? 

Why  Nellie  S —  don't  join  the  orchestra?    She  has  a  Horn. 

Why  Miss  Tester  didn't  have  her  picture  taken  with  the 
Zetas? 

Why  the  Freshmen  challenged  ihe  Sophomores  to  an  ora- 
torical contest? 

Why  Phillips  always  wants  some  one  to  come  home  from 
the  store  with  him  on  Saturday  night? 


Favorite  Songs. 

T.  A.  Morrison — "Maiden  Anna." 
J.  Calvin  Morehous — "Mary  Had  a  Little  Lamb." 
Miss  Clay — "Did  you  ever,  ever,  ever  see  a  Whale." 
F.  W.  Brown — "Anne  Laurie." 

Barnabv-I  "The  Dairy  Maid'" 
jjarnaDj     j  „My  Dark  virginia  Bride» 

Kiracofe — "Icta.  liebe  Mich." 

Linker — "I  Don't  Love  a'  Nobody." 

Miss  Tester — "Ta  ra  ra  Boom  de  ra." 

F.  Morrison — "Sweet-heart  Nell." 

B.  Bowman — "Sweet  Marie." 

Rominger — "I've  got  a  girl  in  Baltimore." 

Miss  Young — "O  Light  of  Lights,  Shine  in." 

Powell — "Mr.  Johnson  Turn  Me  Loose." 

Phillips — "Adeline,  My  Adeline." 

Loew — "Michigan,  My  Michigan." 

Dull — "Oh,  Minnie,  Come  Kiss  Your  Honey  Boy," 

LOST. 

— All  hopes  of  passing  examinations  this  term. 

Several. 

— My  reputation  as  an  orator.  RoMlNGER. 

In  the  Park,  an  umbrella  belonging  to  a  gentleman  with  a 
bent  rib  and  bone  handle. 

— My  ambition.  Kinkade. 

Wanted. 

— Customers.    Everything  goes  at  half  price  on  Sundays. 

Wood. 

— A  Girl.  Must  be  pretty.  Whitenack. 
— Students  to  take  lessons  in  whistling.      Miss  Tester. 


—Some  one  to  keep  order  in  Library.  Librarian'. 
—The  earth.  Barnabv. 
-Chocolate  Fudges.  Clark. 
-A  wife.  Linker. 
-A  penny-dog.         .  Prof.  Gragg. 

-To  know  the  way  to  Markle.  Gertrude  and  Mary. 
-A  pony  to  ride  through  Vergil.  Sell. 
-Someone  to  listen  to  my  detective  stories. 

Whitenack. 

-To  join  the  Glee  Club.  Kiracofe. 

-A  large  sack  to  catch  snipe.  SELL. 

-Lady  correspondents.    Objects: — Fun  and  what  may  fol- 

Barnaby,  Winter. 

•A  boy  to  be  partly  outside  and  partly  behind  the  counter. 

Wood. 

For  Sale. 

■Second-hand  shaves  and  hair  cuts.  Wood. 

-Foot  ball  suit.    Never  been  used.  Kiracofe. 

•Poultry  and  eggs,  cheap.    Last  winter's  stock. 

Hearn. 

A  bull  dog.    Will  eat  anything.    Very  fond  of  children. 

Mortland. 

Cyrano  beauty  pins.  Montgomery. 
Snipe  at  reasonable  price.  S.  E.  S  &  G.  B.  M. 

Toniko.  Clark. 
College  Pins.  F.  A.  Lowe. 


But,  dear  reader,  don't  stop  here.  The  sweetest  morsel  has  been  reserved  to  the  last, 
and  will  be  found  in  the  pages  which  follow.  You  will  learn  from  the  body  of  what  follows 
where  to  go  to  have  all  your  wants  supplied.  You  will  learn  who  patronize  the  students  and 
whom  the  students  patronize.    Read  on. 


M.  W.  FISHER, 

<GUN  AND  LOCKSMITH* 

BICYCLE  REPAIRING  A  SPECIALTY. 

16  N.  Jefferson  St.,  Huntington,  Ind. 


1 1  nrqoid  i  Sod 


WHOLESALE 
AND  RETAIL 


Dry  Goods, 
Lace  Curtains, 
Carpets,  etc. 

THREE  FLOORS— Passenger  Elevator 


Makers  of 

Collegiate  Caps, 
Gowns  and 
Hoods. 

CLASS  CAPS, 
CLASS  CANES, 
COLLEGE  FLAdS. 
CLASS  PIPES, 
COLLEGE  SPECIALTIES 


Goftds  Sent  by  Express 
Prepaid. 


Renting  of  Caps  and  Gowns 
a  Specialty. 

* 

Send  for  Catalogue. 
* 

W.  C.  KERN  &  CO., 


411  E.  Fifty-Seventh  St., 


CHICAQO,  ILL. 


0.  GRAFTON, 
^~~^1SS0KS  Jeweler-.... 

ADAM  MADER, 

 DEALER  IN  

..Fancy  Groceries  and  Provisions.. 

No.  27  East  Market  Street. 
GOODS  DELIVERED  FREE.                        'Phone  No.  92. 

O.C.MORGAN. 

Deering  Flinders  and  flowers, 

Oliver  Chilled  and  Steel  Plows, 

TURN  BULL  MGONS, 
FEED  MILLS — any  style  you  want — Steam  or  Horse  Power. 

....Monarch,  Stearns  and  Imperial  Bicycles.... 

19  SOUTH  JEFFERSON  STREET. 

HE  ASTON  &  BECHSTEIN, 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

and  yv)all  Paper. 

Schaefer  S  Schaefer, 

@_^^«S«  DRUGGISTS. 

Corner  Jefferson  and  Market  Streets. 

ICE  CREHM  SODR, 

Nothing  but  fruit  juices  used, 
j                        Give  our  Chocolate  a  trial. 

OO  TO  KITCH'S^^®) 

For  first-class  Groceries,  and  right  prices.  Try 

"Top=Most  "  Canned  Goods. 

None  better.   Don't  forget  to  try 

"Chautauqua  Blend"  Coffee. 

With  each  cash  purchase  we  give  cash  tickets,  and  we 
agree  to  redeem  all  cash  tickets  Issued  on  one  day  of 
each  month. 

S„MSf.            J-  O.  KITCH  &  CO. 

DRS.  GRAYSTON, 

B.  H.  B.  Grayston,  M.  D.                 F.  W.  Grayston,  M.  D. 
Residence  'Phone  171.         Residence  'Phone  185. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  11:30  A.  M.  and  1  to  3  P.  M. 
Office  'Phone,  100. 

We  Sell  Good  Clothes^""!) 

AT  PRICES  OF  THE  OTHER  KIND. 

We  want  your  trade  and  will  make  it  to  your 

M.  B.  STULTS, 

Dealer  in  Furniture. 

.  .  Funeral  Director. 

86  NORTH  JEFFERSON  STREET, 

,ph-e:  { SS&S  125.             Huntington,  ind. 

G.  E.  HAUENSTEIN. 

OUR  7UYOTTO 

Is  to  supply  none  but  the  choicest  line  of  Groceries  and 
Provisions  to  our  patrons. 

OUR  "WHITE  STAR"  COFFEES 

Are  Pure,  Delicious,  Economical  and  Healthy.   A  trial  will 
convince. 
112  North  Jefferson  Street. 

Clayton's  House  Furnishing  Store. 

Furniture,  Stoves,  Tinware,  . 
,  ^    QueensWare,  Glassware,      ^ . 
,  ^    Carpets,  Rugs,  etc. 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Haviland  China,  White  and  Decor- 
ated.   Will  make  up  sets  to  suit  Customer. 

Clayton  Block,  16-18  W.  Market  St. 

One-Half  of  Your  Life— =«=r 

Is  spent  in  your  Shoes.    Why  not  see  to  it  that 
the  Shoes  are  right?   It  costs  no  more  to  have 
them  right  if  you  buy  them  at  the  right  place. 

SNYDER'S  SHOE  STORE, 

No.  4  East  Market  Street,                 HUNTINGTON,  IND. 

.Kodaks  and  Cameras. 

FULL  LINE  OF  SUPPLIES. 


Watches,  CfocRs  and  Jewelry. 

CLASS  FINS  TO  ORDER.    .    .  . 

C.  R  SMITH  &  CO., 

Blue  Front  — 60  North  Jefferson  St.,  Huntington,  Ind. 


We  Solicit  the  Patronage... 

OF  THE  FACULTY  AND  STUDENTS. 


Marx  Clothing  House, 


Opposite  Frash's  Dry  Goods  Store. 


Perfumes  :::  Drugs  :::  Stationery 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

Spaufding  Atfifetic  Suppfies. 


BRADLEY  BROS.,     -      -  DRUGGISTS 

Corner  Jefferson  and  Franklin  Streets. 


W.  T.  Whitelock  &  Son, 
.  .  Staple  and  Fancy  Groceries  .  . 

No.  17  South  Jefferson  Street. 


W.  P.  H1LYARD, 

The  Students'  Transfer 

Is  the  Man  to  Transfer  Your  Baggage. 


C.  R.  WOOD 

Is  now  ready  to  furnish  Board  and  Room  to 
all,  at  reasonable  prices. 

ALSO  KEEPS  A  FULL  LINE  OF  STATIONERY. 
 COLLEGE  PARK.  

W.  H.  Coolman  &  Co., 

 DEALERS  IN  

Staple  ar)d  t  arjcv  Groceries 

We  keep  a  Glean,  Up-to-Date  Store. 
Gall  and  see  us. 

'Phone  No.  295.                         No.  11  South  Jefferson  Street. 

HARRY  BROWN, 
fsf^am  ■•  Fresh  ar>d  Salt  Meats.. 

^BBsP^^        YOUR  PATRONAGE  SOLICITED. 

15  South  Jefferson  Street. 

CHAS.  MADER, 

Groceries  :  arjd  :  Provision, 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Exclusive  Agency  for  Battle  Greek  Sanitarium  Health 
Foods. 

drink: 

mVsliSil  EiMiit^ 

FOR  YOUR  HEALTH. 

It  is  the  Best  Table  Drink  In  the  World. 

fiocxsier  Steam  L&andry 

SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED. 

JOHN  W1SNER,  Jr.,  Proprietor. 

No.  13  Frederick  Street. 

'Phone  291 


DR.  OTTO  U.  KING, 

...DENTIST... 

King  Building.  ,  30  South  Jefferson  Street. 


The  Photos  in  this  Annual^-i> 

w  ere  taken  at  the  South  Side  Art  Studio  by  H.  H.  Drover, 
who  cordially  invites  the  Students  to  call,  and  guarantees 
good  treatment, "  best  work,  latest  styles,  and  reasonable 
,   prices.    All  kinds  of  work  in  the  Photo  line  

Oval  Minaitires.  1  Art  Squares.   Photo  Buttons.  South  Jefferson  Street. 


THE  U.  B.  PUBLISHING  ESTABLISHMENT. 

M.  F.  KEITER,  Agent,    26-28  S.  JEFFERSON  ST. 

|p§|AMILY,  Pulpit  and  Teacher's  Bibles,  Song  and  Subscrip- 
iH  tion  Books,  Stationery,  Pens,  Pencils  f  students'  supplies. 

PUBLISHERS  OF  SUNDAY-SGHOOL  LITERATURE  AND 
SUPPLIES.    SAMPLES  AND  ORDER  BLANKS  FREE  

The  Christian  Consernator,  our  weekly  paper,  devoted  to 
the  interests  of  our  Church  and  Moral  Reform,  $1.50  a  year. 
One  new  subscription  and  one  renewal,  sent  at  same  time, 
$1 .00  each  

WE  HAVE  THE  MOST  COMPLETE  JOB  PRINTING  DE- 
PARTMENT IN  THE  CITY,  AND  CAN  DO  PRINTING 
THAT  WILL  PLEASE  YOU.  FRIGES  LOW— THE  FIN- 
ISHED PRODUCT  THE  BEST.  MAIL  ORDERS  RECEIVE 
PROMPT  ATTENTION. 

THE  U.  B.  PUBLISHING  ESTABLISHMENT. 

26-28  S.  JEFFERSON  ST.,  HUNTINGTON,  1ND. 
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